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This realm is sacred to the silent past. 
Within its drowsy shades are treasures rare 

Of dust and dreams ;—the years are long, since last 
A stranger's foot-fall pressed the creaking stair. 


This woos pate tidy hand disturbs; 
And here like some strange presence, ever clin 
A homesick smell of dry, Srgntten herbs— “4 
A musty odor as of mouldering things. 


Here stores of withered roots and leaves repose, 
For fancied virtues prized in days of yore— 
Gathered with thoughtful care, mayhap by those 
Whose earthly ills are healed for evermore. 


Here shy Arachne winds her endless thread, 
And weaves ber silken tapestry unseen, 

Veiling the rough-bewn timbers overhead, 
And looping gossamer festoons between, 


Along the low joists of the sloping roof 
Moth-eaten garments hang, a gioon Ww 
Like tall, fantastic ghosts which stand aloof, 
Holding grim converse with the long ago. 


Here lie remembrances of childish joys— 

Old fairy-stories, conned and conned again ; 
A cradle, and a heap of battered tofs, 

Beloved by babes who now are bearded men, 


Here in the summer, at a broken pane, 
The yellow wasps come in, and buzz and build 
Among the rafters ;—wind and snow and rain 
All enter, as the seasons are fulfilled. 


This mildewed chest behind the chimney holds 
Old letters, stained and nibbled ;—faintly show 
The faded phrases on the tattered folds 
Once kissed, perhaps, or tear-wet—who may know ? 


I turn a page like one who plans a crime, 
And lo, love’s prophecies and sweet regrets— 
A tress of chestnut hair—a love-lorn rhyme, 
And fragrant dust which once was violets, 


I wonder if the small, sleek mouse, that shaped 
His winter nest between these rugged beams, 
Was happier that his bed was lined and draped 
With the bright warp and woof of youthful dreams? 


Here, where the gray, incessant spiders spin, 
Shrouding from view the sunny world outside, 
A golden bumble-bee has blundered in, 
And lost the way to liberty, and died. 
So the lost present drops into the past; 
So the warm living heart, that loves the light, 
Faints in the unresponsive darkness vast 
Which hides.Time’s buried mysteries from sight. 


Why rob these shadows of their sacred trust ? 
Let the thick cobwebs hide the day once more ; 

Leave the dead years to silence and to dust, 
And close again the long-unopened door. 


A Selected Story. 
From the Gewese of Heinrich Zschokke, 


THE BROKEN MUG. 


La Napoule is, it 1s true, but a small vil- 
lage on the sea shore ; nevertheless, it is well 
known in Provence. It is surrounded by lofty 
palm trees and dark orange groves: but to 
this it does not owe its celebrity, It is said 
that the most juicy grapes, the sweetest roses, 
and the prettiest girls in the world grow there. 
I cannot speak from experience; but I be- 
lieve it, anal can only say, that it is a pity that 
La Napoule does not produce a greater quan- 
tity of juicy grapes, sweet roses, and pretty 
girls, as in that case some of them would cer- 
tainly have reached us. 

As the women of La Napoule have been 
celebrated for their beauty, ever since the vil- 
lage was built, little Marriette must have been 
the eighth wonder of the world, for even the 
chronicle makes mention of her. She was 
called, it is true, ‘‘Little Marriette ;” and yet 
she was as tall as girls of seventeen generaily 
are, that is, her forehead reached exactly to 
the lips of a grown up man. 

The chronicle of La Napoule had good 
reasons for mentioning Marriette. In the 
chronicle’s place I should have acted in the 
same manner, for Marriette (who, with her 
mother, Manon, had hitherto resided in Avig- 
non) when she returned to her native village, 
almost turned it upside down, not exactly the 
houses, but the heads of the people, and es- 
pecially of those whose heads and hearts are 
always in danger when in the vicinity of a pair 
of expressive eyes. I speak from experience, 
and know that in such a case it is no joke. 

Madame Manon would, perhaps, have done 
better had she remained in Avignon; but she 
had inherited in La Napoule some land and 
vineyards, together with a pretty house shel- 
tered by a rock, and surrounded by olive 
trees and African acacias. This was not to 
be rejected by a poor widow, and in her own 
opinion she was now as rich and happy as if 
she were Countess of Provence. 

The good people of La Napoule did net 
fare so well on the occasion: but they fore- 
saw no mischief, and from never having read 
Homer, they were not aware that a pretty 
woman once roused all Greece and Asia Mi- 
nor to arms. 

Before Marriette had lived a fortnight in the 
house surrounded by olive trees and African 
acacias, every young man in La Napoule 
knew that the most charming girl in Provence 
dwelt there. 

When, looking like an angel in disguise, 
she walked through the village with her wav- 
ing petticoat, pale green bodice, with a boquet 
of orange blossoms and rosebuds in the front 
of it, and her lovely face shaded by her gray 
hat trimmed with flowers and streamers of 
ribbon, then the old became eloquent, and the 
young became dumb. And doors and win- 
dows were opened one after another as she 
passed, in order to say ‘Good morning” or 
Good evening, Marriette!” and she smiled 
and nodded right and left. 

When Marriette entered the church, all 
hearts (that is, the hearts of the young men) 
were turned from heaven, all eyes from the 
saints, and fingers became entangled in the 
rosary. That must have been a great offence 
to the religious people; and the young girls 
of La Napoule must have been at that time 
especially pious, for they were the most scan- 
dalized on the occasion. And one can searce- 
ly blame them; for, from the time of Mar- 
riette’s arrival, more than one intended had 

own cool, and more than one lover faith- 
Se. There were quarrels and reproaches— 
tears and refusals. Instead of weddings, 
broken-off matches became the subject of con- 
versation. Pledges of faith, rings, and rib- 
bons were reciprocally returned. The old 
people took up the quarrels of their children, 
and dissension reigned in every house. It 
was a lamentable state of affairs. _ 

‘*Marriectte is altogether to blame,” said the 
young girls; first their mothers agreed with 
them, then their fathers; and at last even the 
young men were of the same opinion. 

But Marriette in her modesty and inno- 
cence, like a rosebud in its dark green calix, 
little suspecting the mischief she was doing, 
continued courteous to all. This first excited 
the compassion of the young men, and they 
exclaimed—**Why should we vex the sweet 
harmless child? She is not to blame!” The 
fathers said the same thing, then the mothers, 
and at last even the pious young girls. For 
no one could converse with Marriette without 
liking her ; and before six months had elapsed, 
every one had spoken to her, and every one 
loved her. 

She was now, however, not aware of how 
much she was liked, and before she had been 
quite unconscious that any one hated her. 

{ow little the so-often-trampled-upon violet 
suspects its value. 
he inhabitants of La Napoule now en- 
deavored to atone for their injustice, and 
Marriette was greeted everywhere with smiles, 
and invited to all their dances and rural 
amusements, 

But the hearts of some men, far from 
being endowed with compassionate feelings, 
are eerste like that of Pharaoh. 

memorable example of such hardness of 
heart was young Colin, the richest proprietor 
and farmer in La Napoule, whose vineyards, 
olive gardens, lemon and orange groves, were 
so extensive, that one could scarcely walk 
through them all in one day. What alone 
proves the natural hardness of his heart is 
this fact—that he had already attained the age 
of seven and twenty, without having ever in- 
quired why women were created ! 

It is true that many persons (especially 
Jadies who had arrived at a certain age) con- 
sidered Colin the best young man under the 
sun. His figure—his unrestrained manner— 
his look—his smile, had the good fortune to 
please the aforementioned fair ones. But the 
decisions of such judges are not always to be 
depended upon. 

While old and young had become recon- 
cile d to the innocent Marriette, Colin alone 
continued to feel no compassion for the poor 
girl. If the conversation turned upon Mar- 
riette, he became silent as the grave. If he 
met her on the road, he grew alternately pale 
and red from indignation, and cast furious 
sidelong looks at her. 

When the young people assembled in the 
evening at the ruins of the castle, on the sea 
shore, in order to sing, dance, or play some 
merry game, Colin never failed to make one 
of the party; but the moment Marriette ap- 
peared, the malicious Colin became silent, 
and all the money in the world would not have 
induced him to sing another note. It was 
such a pity, for his voice was so sweet that 
every one listened to him with pleasure ; and 
his songs were inexhaustible. 

All the girls liked Colin, and he was civil to 
them all. He had a roguish look, that maid- 
ens both fear and Jove; and when he smiled, 
one would have wished to make him sit for 
his portrait. But, naturally, the often in- 
sulted Marriette never looked at him, and 
therein she was perfectly right. It was a 
matter of indifference to her a he smiled 
or not; and, as to his roguish looks, she would 
not ever hear of them; and there again she 
was right. If he related an anecdote, just 
when all were listening attentively, she con- 
tinued teasing her neighbors; threw weeds 
sometimes at Peter, sometimes at Paul; and 
laughed and chatted, instead of listening. 
‘This vexed the proud gentleman, and he gen- 
erally broke off in the middle of his story, and 
walked gloomily away. 

Revenge is favde and Madame Manon’s 
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Marriette was too good and too tender- 
hearted. When he ceased speaking, she was 
grieved; if he looked melancholy, her laugh 
was hushed; if he withdrew, she did not re- 
main : a. arrived at home, she wept 
bitter tears of repentance. 

Father Jerome, the priest of La Napoule, 
an old man of seventy, all the virtues of 
a saint and but one defect; namely, in con- 
sequence of his advanced he was very 
deaf. This defect, however, did not cause 
his sermons to be the less edifying to his con- 
gregation, and he was always'li to with 
attention. It is true he had only two texts, 
upon which he as invariably as if 
his whole religion consisted therein. Either 
‘Little children, love one another,” or 
‘‘Wonderful are the di ions of heaven.” 
They contained, however, so much faith, hope 
and charity, that one might, if driven to ex- 
tremities, Lesevel by them. The little child- 
ren loved one ano most obediently, and 
waited for the dispensations of heaven; but 
his sermons had _ no effect upon Colin with his 
heart of flint, who, when he appeared to be 
well disposed, had always some evil design. 

The Fair of Venice is a great source of 
amusement to the inhabitants of La Napoule, 
who, although they may not have money to 
purchase much, see at least a great variety of 
merchandise. 

Marriette and her mother went to the fair ; 
and Colin was also there. He purchased 
various knick-knacks and bonbons for his fair 
acquaintances, but not the most trifling ‘hing 
for Marriette. And yet he was perpetually 
at her heels. He did not speak to her, nor 
she to him, .and it was evident to every one 
that he was brooding mischief. 

Madame Manon, stopping suddenly at a 
shop, exclaimed—Oh, Marriette, look at 
that beautiful mug! A queen would not dis- 
dain to put it to her lips. Do look! the brim 
is glittering gold; and the flowers, although 
they are merely painted, are more beautiful 
than any that we have in our garden; and 
Paradise in the centre! Only look, Marriette, 
at the apples hanging from the trees, that 
almost make one’s mouth water! And pretty 
Eve offers one to Adam, who cannot resist 
tasting it. And look how charmingly the 
little lamb skips round the old tiger! and how 
the white dove with its green neck is perched 
opposite the vulture, as if they were about to 
bill and coo !” 

Marriette could not sufliciently admire it. 
“Oh! mother,” she exclaimed, ‘if I had 
such a mug I would not drink out of it; it is 
too beautiful! I would fill it with flowers, 
and fix my eyes constantly on the Garden of 
Eden. We are in the fair, and yet, when | 
look at that picture, 1 feel as if I were in 
Paradise.” 

So saying Marriette called her young com- 
panions, others followed, and ere long half of 
the inhabitants of La Napoule were standing 
opposite the beautiful mug. The price was 
timidly asked. ‘The shopman answered, a 
hundred livres; whereupon they all walked 
silently away. 

When there were no longer any of the in- 
habitants of La Napoule near the shop, Colin 
stole up to it, threw a hundred livres on the 
counter, laid the mug im a box filled with 
cotton, and carried it off. His malicious plan 
was unknown to any one. 

On his way home, in the dusk of the eve- 
ning, not far from La Napoule, he met old 
Jacques, the servant of the judge. Jacques 
was as good a fellow as ever lived, but as 
stupid as an ass, ; 

“I shall give you a franc, Jacques,” said 
Colin, ‘if you will leave this box at Madame 
Manon’s house. Should any one inquire who 
sent it, say a stranger gave it to you. I shall 
never forgive you if you betray my name.” 

Jacques promised to attend to his direction, 
took the money and the box, and walked to- 
wards the house surrounded by olive trees and 
African acacias. 

Before Jacques had reached his destination 
he met his master, Judge Hautmartin, who 
said to him, ‘‘What have you got there ?” 

**A box for Madame Manon, but I dare not 
tell you, sir, from whom it comes.” 

**Why not ?” 

‘Because M, Colin said that 
never forgive me if 1 betrayed him. 

“It is a°good thing that you can keep a 
secret ; but as it is so late you had better give 
me the box. I am going tomorrow, at all 
events, to Madame Manon, and I shall exe- 
cute the commission without betraying M. 
Colin. It will prevent your having to go out 
of your way.” 

Jacques accustomed to obey his master, 
implicitly delivered up the box, which the 
judge carried immediately into his house, and 
commenced examining it with the greatest 
curiosity. On the lid was nicely written with 
red chalk—**For the amiable and beloved 
Marriette. 

M. Hautmartin knew well, however, that 
this was only waggery on Colin’s part, and 
that there was some wicked trick in it. He 
accordingly opened the box with great pre 
caution, fearing that either a rat or a monse 
might be concealed in it; but when he had 
caught a glimpse of the beautiful mug that 
he had seen that morning at Venice, he was 
petrified. 

For M. Hautmartin was a man who was 
quite as well versed in justice as in injustice. 
He perceived immediately that Colin's design 
was to injure Marriette by asserting, when 
the mug was in her possession, that it was the 
gift of some favored lover in the town, and 
thereby cause her to be shunned by all honest 
people. 

To prevent all evil insinuations, the judge 
resolved to acknowledge himself as the donor. 
He was in love with Marriette, and would 
have been well pleased had she acted more in 
accordance with Father Jerome's text—** Little 
children, love one another !” 

M. Hautmartin was, to be sure, a child of 
fifty, and in Marriette’s opinion the text was 
no longer applicable to him. Madame Manon, 
on the contrary, considered him a very sensi- 
ble child, who, besides being rich, was the 
most important person in La Napoule. When 
the judge spoke of marriage, and when Mar- 
riette ran away in horror, Madame Manon re- 
mained quietly on her chair, and was not in 
the least degree afraid of the tall venerable 
gentleman. ‘To do him justice, he had no 
personal defect ; and although Colin was the 
handsomest man in the village, M. Hautmar- 
tin had the advantage of him in two particulars 
—namely, in years, and in the possession of a 
large, of an enormous nose, This nose, 
which, like a courier, always preceded him, 
in order to announce his approach, was posi- 
tively an elephant amongst the noses of man- 
kind. 

With this elephant, his good intentions, and 
the mug, the judge went the next morning to 
the house surrounded by olive trees and Af- 
rican acacias, 

*‘Nothing appears to me too costly for the 
lovely Marriette,” aid he ; “*vou admired this 
mug yesterday at tshe fair. Permit me, charm- 
ing Marriette, to lay it and my enamored 
heart at your feet.” 

Madame Manon and Marriette were aston- 
ished and delighted when they saw the mug. 
Madame Manon’s eyes sparkled with pleas- 
ure; but Marriette, turning to the judge, 
said :—‘*I cannot accept of either your heart 
or your mug.”’ Her mother became furious, 
and exclaimed, ‘‘I shall, however, accept of 
both. Oh! you little fool, for whom are you 
waiting ? Do you reject the Judge of La Na- 
poule in the expectation that a Count of Prov- 
ence will make you his bride? I know better 
what is for your advantage. M. Hautmar- 
tin, I shall consider it an honor to be able to 
call you my son-in-law.” 

Marriette walked out of the room weeping 
bitterly, and detesting in her heart the beauti- 
ful mug. 

The judge stroked his nose with the palm 
of his hand, and wisely observed—‘t Madame 
Manon, do not be too precipitate ; the little 
dove will acquiesce when it knows me_ better. 
I am not impatient. I understand womankind, 
and I feel conyinced that before three months 
have elapsed I shall have crept into Marri- 
ette’s heart.” 

‘*His nose is much too long for that,”’ whis- 
pered Marriette, who stood listening at the 
door. And, in fact, three months passed 
away without M. Hautmartin’s having forced 
even the end of his nose into her heart. 

But during these three months Marriette had 
enough to occupy her mind. The mug, and 
something besides, caused her a great deal of 
annoyance, 

The mug formed the subject of conversation 
for a fortnight in La Napoule. Every one 
said that it was a present of the judge’s, and 
that all things were arranged for the wedding. 
The more solemnly Marriette assured her 
young companions that she would rather throw 
herself into the sea than marry the judge, the 
more they persisted in teasing, by saying— 
“Oh! how blessed it will be to repose under 
the shadow of his nose!” This was the first 
annoyance. 

Then Madame Manon was so barbarous as 
to force Marriette to wash the mug every 
morning at the fountain, and to fill it with 
fresh flowers. She hoped thereby to accus- 
tom her daughter to the mug, and the love of 
the donor; but Marriette continued to hate 
both the gift and the giver, and she consid- 
ered her employment at the fountajn an actu- 
al punishment. Annoyance the second, 

Then regularly, twice a week, she found on 
the rock, beside the fountain, a bouquet of 
the choicest flowers, appearing to have been 
arranged expressly for the beautiful mug. 
There was also a slip of paper twisted round 
the stalks of the flowers, upon which was writ- 
ten—‘*Dear Marriette.” Now, Marriette was 
not such a fool as to believe that there were 
still fairies and magicians in the world, Con- 
sequently the flowers had been left there by 
Judge Hautmartin. Marriette would not 
even smell them because they had been con- 
taminated by the breath from his nostrils ; but 
she took them because they were prettier than 
wild flowers. The slip of paper she tore into 

thousand pi and scattered it over the 


‘he would 





daughter might have felt triumphant ; but 


a 
spot where the flowers had been laid. But 





this did not vex M. Hautmartin in the least, 
for his love was as immeasurabl eat after 
its kind as his nose after its kind. Annoy- 
ance the third. 

At last, however, in the course of conversa- 
tion with the judge, she discovered that he 
was not the donor of the flowers. Who could 
it be? Marriette was astonished when she 
made this unhoped-for discovery, and from 
that time forward she took the flowers with 
more pleasure from the rock, but—who had 
left them there! Mariette became (a most 
uuusual thing for a young girl) very curious. 
She guessed first one, another, young 
man in La Napoule, but it was not to be 
guessed. She watched and listened until late 
at night ; she rose earlier in the morning; but 
she watched and listened in vain. And yet, 
twice a week, the miraculous flowers lay upon 
the reck, and on the slip of paper that was 
wound round them she read the silent sigh ad- 
dressed to her—*Dear Marriette!” This was 
sufficient to have excited the curiosity of the 
most indifferent person.’ Unsatisfied curiosi- 
ty, however, becomes at last positive torture. 
Annoyance the fourth. 

On Sunday, Father Jerome again preached 
upon the text—‘**Wonderful are the dispensa- 
tions of heaven ;” and Marriette hoped that, 
by some wonderful dispensation, she would be 
eaabled to discover the donor of the flowers. 
Father Jerome, thought she, is always right. 

One summer's night Marriette was awak- 
ened by the oppressive heat, and could not 
go to sleep again. No sooner did she per- 
ceive the first rosy tints of the morning ap- 
pearing above the surface of the sea than she 
joyfally sprang out of bed, and, having dress- 
ed herself, she went out to wash her face and 
hands at the fountain. She took her straw 
hat with her, as she intended to saunter for 
an hour on the sea shore, and perhaps bathe 
in a secluded spot that she had discovered. 

But in order to get to the secluded spot it 
was necessary to ascend the rock at the back 
of the house, and thence descending to pass 
by some pomegranate and palm trees, On 
this occasion Marriette could not pass by ; for 
under the youngest of the palm trees lay a 
young man fast asleep, and beside him lay a 
bouquet of the most beautiful flowers. She 
also saw a piece of paper twisted round the 
stalks, which probaly contained an address 
to her. How could Marriette pass by ? 

She stood still, and recta et from head to 
foot. Then she determined to return home ; 
but before she had gone many steps she stop- 
ped, and looked back at the sleeper. But 
at a distance his face could not be recognized ; 
now or never was the secret to be discovered. 
She again tripped lightly towards the palm 
tree ; bat the sleeper appeared to move, and 
she again approached the tree. Could it be 
possible that he is pretending to be asleep, 
thought she, again running towards home ? 
But who would run away on account of a mere 
possibility ? She commenced her journey to 
the palm tree avith renewed. courage. . 

During this wavering of her mind, between 
curiosity and fear—this tripping backwards 
and forwards between the house and the palm 
tree—she had advanced each time some steps 
nearer the sleeper, for curiosity was overcom- 
ing her fear. 

“Of what consequence is it to me whether 
he be asleep or awake ? The path leads past 
him, and merely pass by.” So thought 
Marriette ; but instead of passing by, she stop- 
ped in order to examine the sleeper’s face, and 
put an end to all uncertainty concerning the 
donor of the flowers. He meanwhile contin- 
ued sleeping as soundly as if he had not closed 
his eyes for a month before. And who was it 
—who else could it be—but the reprobate Co- 
lin ? 

And so he it was, who, by sending the mug, 
had caused the poor girl so much annoyance, 
and had involved her in the vexatious affair 
with M. Hautmartin ; he it was who had teased 
her by leaving the flowers on the rock, in or- 
der to excite her curiosity. And why? Be- 
cause he hated Marriette, and treated her on 
all oceasions in the most unpardonable man- 
ner. Whenever it was possible he avoided 
her; but if that was not in his power he made 
a point of doing something to annoy her. 
There was no girl in La Napoule to whom he 
was not more civil and obliging than to Mar- 
riette. Only think ! he had never asked her 
to dance with him, and she danced beautifully. 

There he lay now, caught, betrayed. Re- 
venge took possession of Marriette’s breast. 
How could she insult him? She took the bo- 
quet, unfastened it, and strewed the flowers 
with just indignation over the sleeper. But 
the slip of paper, upon which ‘*Dear Marri- 
ette !” was written, she stuck hurriedly into 
her bosom. She wished to preserve this proof 
of his handwriting for fature occasions. Mar- 
riette was sly. She now thought of going 
away. But she was not sufliciently revenged ; 
she could not bring herself to leave the spot 
without having paid Colin in his own coin. 
Accordingly, she took the violet-colored rib- 
bon from her hat, twisted it lightly round the 
sleeper’s arm, and tied Colin, with three knots, 
fast to the palm tree. When he awakes how 
astonished he will be! How tortured by cu- 
riosity to know who has played him such a 
trick! That he could not possibly discover, 
and so much the better. He deserved it. 

Marritte was only too merciful to him. No 
sooner had she carried her plan into execution 
than she began to repent of what she had 
done. Her bosom heaved impetuously, and I 
believe even a tear stood in her eye as she 
looked compassionately at the criminal. She 
walked slowly back towards the pomegranate 
trees, and often looked round while slowly as- 
cending the rock. Then, hearing her moth- 
er’s voice, she hurried home. 

That very day Colin played another trick. 
What did he do? He resolved to put poor 
Marriette to the blush. Alas! it had not oc- 
eurred to her that her violet-colored ribbon 
was known to every one in La Napoule ! Co- 
lin knew it only too well. He wound it round 
his hat, and displayed it everywhere as a tro- 
phy. Every one exclaimed, ‘It has been 
given him by Marriette !" And all the young 
girls exclaimed, **The villain!” and all the 
yonng men, who liked Marriette, exclaimed, 
**The villain !” 

**‘What, Madame Manon” shouted Judge 
Hautmartin as he entered her house, and he 
shouted so loud that his words were echoed 
marvellously in his nose, ‘*What! is it possi- 
ble that you have allowed my intended bride 


to give her hat ribbon to farmer Colin? It is 
high time to solemnize our marriage. When 


that has taken place I shall have a right to 
dictate.” 

‘*I quite agree with you,” replied Madame 
Manon. “If matters have come to that, we 
must have the wedding immediately. ‘That 
will put an end to all such nonsense.” 

*‘But Madame Manon, your daughter per- 
severes in refusing my proposal.” 

“Prepare the marriage feast !” 

‘But she has not given me one kind look ; 
and if I sit down beside her, the little wild 
thing jumps up and runs away.” 

“M. Hautmartin, prepare the marriage 
feast !” 

“But if Marriette will not consent ?” 

‘We shall take her by surprise. The cere- 
mony shall be performed on Monday by Fa- 
ther Jerome. We shall easily induce him to 
consent; for I am Marriette’s mother, and 
you are the ag of the greatest authority 
in La Napoule. She must obey. But Mar- 
riette must not know anything about our plan. 
I shall send her early on Monday morning to 
deliver a parce] to Father Jerome, in order 
that she may not suspect anything; and he 
must endeavor to persuade her to comply 
with our wishes. llalf an hour afterwards 
we shall make our appearance, and then, with- 
out a moment’s delay, to the altar. And even 
if Marriette answer No, instead of Yes, it 
will be of no consequence, for the old gentle- 
man cannot hear. But do not say a word on 
the subject to Marriette or any one in La Na- 
poule. 

Thus the affair was arranged between them. 
Marriette little dreamed of the happiness 
that awaited her. She could think of nothing 
but Colin’s cruelty in having made her a sub- 
ject of conversation for the whole village. 
But however bitterly she may have repented 
her indiscretion with respect to the ribbon, in 
her heart she forgave the miscreant. Marri- 
ette was much too good-natured. She said to 
her mother and her young companions, ‘‘Co- 
lin found my ribbon ; I did not give it to him. 
He is now trying to vex me about it. You 
know he has always endeavored to annoy me 
whenever he had the opportunity !” 

Alas ! the poor girl little knew that the ma- 
licious wretch was meditating new enormities. 

The next morning Marriette carried the 
mug as usual to the fountain. No flowers 
tay upon the rock ; but it was too early, for 
the sun was only beginning to make its ap- 
pearance above the surface of the sea. 


Soon afterwards she heard the sound of 
footsteps, and looking up she beheld Colin 
with the flowers in hishand. Marriette blush- 
ed deeply. Colin stammered, ‘*Good morn- 
ing. Marriette!” But the salutation did not 
come from his heart ; he uttered it with difli- 
culty. 

‘Why do you wear my ribbon so publicly, 
Colin ?” said Marriette, as she placed the mug 
on the rock. ‘You know I did not give it 
to you.” 

“You did not give it to me, dear Marri- 
ette ” inquired he, growing pale from sup- 
pressed rage, 

Marriette, ashamed of having told a false- 
hood, cast down her eyes, and said, after a 
pause, ‘‘Well, I did give it to you, but you 
ought not to have exhibited it. “I request that 
you will return it to me.” 

_ While slowly taking it off his hat, his vexa- 
tion was so great that he could neither sup- 
press a sigh which rose from his breast, nor 
conceal a tear which stood in his eye. 

‘‘Dear Marriette, allow me to keep your 
ribbon ?” said he, softly, 

‘No !” answered she, 

Thereupon his rancor turned to despair. 
Raoling with a sigh towards heaven, then 
gl ly at Marriette, who stood with down- 
cast eyes quietly and innocently at the foun- 





tain, he wound the violet-colored ribbon round 
the bouquet, and exclaiming, ‘‘There, you 
have it all!” he dashed the flowers so spiteful- 
ly against the beautiful mug, that it fell from 
tho vesk:- and Wag boeken 40 ploens, He then 
ran sec wrasn, tg 

Madame , who had been listening be- 
hind the window, had seen and heard all that 
had passed. When the mug was broken she 
was so horrified that she lost her sight, ‘hear- 
ing, and almost her speech. While squeezing 
herself through the narrow lattice, in order to 
pursue the criminal, the mouldering stones in 
the wall gave way, and the window frame, 
falling with a terrific crash to the ground was 
broken to pieces. 

So many misfortunes at once would have 
caused any other woman to have lost her pres- 
ence of mind; but Madame Manon quickly 
recovered herself. ‘‘What a fortunate cireum- 
stance that I witnessed his violence!” ex- 
claimed she, ‘‘He must appear before the 
judge, and he shall pay the — of the mug 
and window in gold. That will pay for your 
trousseau, Marriette !’ But when her daugh- 
ter brought her the f ents of the mug— 
when she saw Paradise Lost, Adam without a 
head, and nothing remaining of Eve but her 
legs ; the serpent triumphing unhurt, the tiger 
uninjured ; but that the little lamb had disap- 
peared even to its tail, just as if the tiger had 
swallowed it—then Madame Manon broke out 
into imprecations against Colin, and concluded 
by saying, ‘“‘it is quite evident that it was 
broken by the devil.”’ 

With Marriette and the Broken Mug 
Madame Manon betook herself to Judge Haut- 
martin at the ninth hour, that- being his ap- 

»ointed time for sitting in judgment. Exhib- 
iting the Broken Mug and ‘Paradise Lost, she 
vociferously made her complaint. Marriette 
wept bitterly. 

W hen the judge saw the broken “mug, and 
when he saw his betrothed in tears, he was 
filled with such just indignation against Colin 
that his nose became the same violet color as 
Marriette’s renowned hat ribbon, and he in- 
stantly dispatched bailiffs to summon the trans- 
gressor. 

Colin arrived, looking very much vexed. 
Madame Manon repeated her accusation with 
considerable eloquence in the presence of the 
judge, bailiffs and clerks. But Colin, instead 
of listening, walked up to Marriette and whis- 
pered, 

“Forgive me, Marriette, as I forgive you. 
I have only broken your mug unintentionally ; 
but you—you have broken my heart !” 

“What is the meaning of all this whisper- 
ing?” inquired Judge Hautmartin with judi- 
cial dignity. ‘*Listen to the charges that are 
brought against you, and defend yourself.” 

*‘T cannot defend myself. 1 broke the mug 
without intending to do so,” said Colin. 

**] almost believe him !” said Mariette, sob- 
bing ; ‘‘1 was as much to blame as he was ; for 
had I not offended and exasperated him, he 
would not have thrown the flowers and ribbon 
so inconsiderately. He could not help it.” 

**Good heavens!” shrieked Madam Manon, 
‘is the girl going to vindicate him? Judge 
Hautmartin, do you decide! He has broken 
the mug, that he does not attempt to deny ; 
and he was the cause of my breaking the win- 
dow ; should he deny that, I can prove it.” 

“As you cannot defend yourself, M. Colin,’ 
said the judge, *‘you must pay three hundred 
livres for the mug, for that was the value of 
it; and for—” 

“‘No,” interrupted Colin, ‘‘it was not worth 
so much; for when I bought it at the fair for 
Marriette, I only paid a hundred livres.” 

“You bought it, Mr. Impudence ?” shouted 
the judge, his whole face becoming the color 
of Marriette’s ribbon. He would have said 
more had he not been afraid of unpleasant ex- 
planations. 

But Colin, indignant at the imputation, ex- 
claimed—‘‘] sent your own servant with the 
mug to Marriette the day of the fair. There 
he is, standing at the door. He can bear wit- 
ness. Jaques, did I not give you the box to 
carry to Madame Manon’s ?” 





Notwithstanding M. Hautmartin’s endeavors 
to interrupt him, the simple Jaques said— | 


**Recollect yourself, Judge Hautmartin; you 
know you took M., Colin’s box from me, and 
carried the contents yourself to Madame Ma- 
non. The box is lying there amongst your 
yapers.” 

The bailiffs were ordered to turn simple 
Jaques out of the room; and Colin was also 
desired to withdraw until his presence should 
be required, 

“Very well, M. Hautmartin!" said Colin ; 
‘depend upon it this is your last trick in La 
Napoule. Your having endeavored to insin- 
uate yourself into Madame Manon and Mar- 
riette’s good graces at my expense is not the 
only transaction that has come to my knowl- 
edge. If you want me you had better ride to 
Grasse and inquire for me at the governor's.” 
So saying, Colin walked away. 

The attair had perplexed M, Havtmartin so 





much that he scarcely knew what he was doing. j 
Madame Manon shook her head ; for the aflair ; 


was beginning to assume a suspicious appear- 
ance. ‘*Who is to pay me now for the breken 
mug ?” inquired she. 

“1,” exclaimed Marriette, with a glowing 
countenance, ‘1 am almost paid for it.” 

Colin rode that very day to Grasse, waited 
on the governor, and returned early the next 
morning. When M. Hautmartin heard of kjs 
having done so, he laughed and lulled all 
Madame Manon’s suspicions by swearing that 
he would allow his nose to be cut off if Colin 
had not to pay three hundred livres for the 
mug. He also went with Madame Manon to 
Father Jerome to arrange about the wedding, 
and to enjoin him to impress upon Mariette 
that it was her duty, as an obedient daughter, 
not to oppose her mother’s wishes. ‘The pious 
old gentleman promised to do what they de- 
sired, although he had not understood the half 
of what had been shouted in his ear. 

As to Marriette, she now, for the first time, 
valued the broken mug, which she carried to 
her sleeping apartment; and it seemed to her 
as if the Paradise that had disappeared from it 
had been placed in her bosom, 

On Monday morning Madame Manon said 
to her daughter, ‘dress yourself nicely, and 
carry this myrtle wreath to Father Jerome ; he 
wants it for a bride.” Marriette put on her 
holiday dress, took the wreath unsuspiciously, 
and carried it to Father Jerome. 

On the way she met Colin, who saluted her 
in a friendly manner ; and when he heard where 
she was taking the wreath, he said: ‘* 1 am 
going to the same place in order to pay Father 
Jerome his tithes.” As they walked on in si- 
lence he took her hand ; upon which they both 
trembled as much as if they had some evil de- 
sign upon one another, 

‘Have you forgiven me ?” whispered Colin, 
timidly. ‘‘Ah! Marriette, what have I done 
to cause you to act with such cruelty towards 
me ?” 

She could only say, ‘‘Never mind, Colin, 
you shall have the ribbon again; and I shall 
keep your mug. It was sent by you, was it 
not ?” 

“Oh, Marriette ! can you doubt it ? I should 
like to give you everything I possess. Will 
you in | oe be kinder in your manner ?” 

She made no answer; but as they entered 
the priest’s house, she cast a sidelong look at 


him, and observing a t@ar standing in his ; 


handsome eye, she lisped, ‘Dear Colin !” 
He seized her hand, and was in the act of kiss- 
ing it, when the door of an adjoining room 
opened, and the venerable Father Jerome 
stood before them. The young people ap- 
peared to have become tome 3S giddy, for 
they held each other fast. I cannot tell 
whether this proceeded from the kissing of the 
hand or from veneration for the old man. 

Marriette gave the myrtle wreath to Father 
Jerome, who placed it on her head, saying 
‘Little children, love one another !” ‘And he 
then exhorted the good girl in the most im- 
pressive and affecting manner to love Colin; 
for the old gentleman either on account of his 
deafness had not heard, or in consequence of 
his failing memory had forgotten the name of 
the intended, and naturally concluded that 
Colin was the bridegroom, 

On hearing the exhortation of Father 
Jerome, Marriette was so overcome that she 
burst into tears, and exclaimed, ‘Alas ! I have 
loved him this long time, but he hates me.” 

“I hate you, Marriette !” exclaimed Colin. 
**My soul has been wrapped up in you ever 
since you came to La Napoule. How could I 
either hope or believe that you loved me? 
oe yor not adored by every one in the vil- 

age ! 

‘Why then, Colin, did you avoid me on all 
occasions, and show such a decided preference 
for my companions ?” 

‘Oh, Marriette ! whenever I saw yon I was 
overcome by fear, dejection, grief and love. 
[I had not courage to sppedech you; and yet 
when I was not near you I was miserable.” 

During this conversation Father Jerome, 
imagining that they were quarrelling, put his 
arm round both, and drawing them together, 
he said, imploringly, ‘Little children, love one 
another !” 

Thereupon Marriette sunk upon Colin's 
breast, who clasped her in his arms, and _per- 
fect bliss was depicted on their countenances. 
While Colin pressed his lips to Marriette’s 
mouth, the priest—the whole world—was for- 
gotten. In fact, so completely had they lost 
their recollection, that they unconsciously fol- 
lowed Father Jerome into the church and up 
to the altar. 

‘*Marriette !” sighed he. 

“Colin !” sighed she, 

There were many pious persons praying in 
the church, who were much astoni when 
they witnessed the marriage of Colin and Mar- 
riette. Many departed before the conclusion 
of the ceremony, in order to announce the 
event at La N e. 

Father Jerome led the bride and bridegroom 
back to his house, heartily rejoicing that they 
had made so little opposition, and that he had 
been able to perform his task with so little 
difficulty. 

Just then Madame Manon arrived completely 
out of breath. She had waited at home for 
the bridegooom, but she had waited in vain ; 











and, as the last sound of the church bell died 
away, her anxiety increased to such a degree 
that she went herself to M. Hautmartin’s. 
There new horrors awaited her, for she was 
informed that the governor had made his 

ce, and having examined the reco: 
and accounts of Judge Hautmartin, had placed 
him immediately under arrest. 

‘The impious Colin has brought that about !” 

t she, as she hurried to Father Jerome, 
in order to make an excuse for the delay of 
the wedding. The good old man, P| of 
his work, smiled as fe led the new married 
pair up to her. 

M e@ Manon really became speechless 
when she was told what had occurred; but 
Colin, who had now more use of his tongue 
than he had had during his whole life, com- 
menced relating all about his love, the broken 
mug, the duplicity of the judge, and how he 
had unmasked him at Grasse. He concluded 
by begging of Madame Manon to give him her 
Shisien ; for neither he nor Marriette had been 
to blame, and what was done could not be un- 
done, 

Father Jerome, who for a long time could 
not conceive what had happened, was at last 
made to understand the mistake about the 
bridegroom ; whereupon he folded his hands, 
and piously raised his eyes to Heaven while 
exclaiming, ‘*Wonderful are the dispensations 
of heaven!” Colin and Marriette Kiswed his 
hand; and Madame Manon gave the young 
couple her blessing, remarking, at the same 
time, that her head was so confused that she 
did not know what to think of the whole affair. 
When, however, she dis¢overed the extent of 
her son-ir-law’s riches, she was quite satisfied 
with him, especially as M. Hautmartin, to- 
gether with his nose, had been taken as a pris- 
oner to Grasse. 
| The Broken Mug has been preserved as a 


brelic in the family until the present day. 
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A GOOD OLD BLANKET. 


One of the gallant naval actions during the 
war of 1812 was between the Hnterprise and 
Boxer, a Yankee and a British ship, off the 
northern coast of New England. A lady 
sends an account to a Portland paper of some 
mementos of captured British vessels, among 
which is an old **King George” blanket that 
don’t seem to know how to wear out : 

The Boxer was sold by government, and 
purchased by my father and uncle ; but wheth- 
er she was fitted for sca by them, or broken 
up, I do not now recollect. Among her relics 
1 have in my possession a small cannon and 
cartridge-box, a chain-shot and a two-quart 
bottle (the last marked G. K. with a crow’s 
foot.) L have glso a very thick and large- 
sized woolen blanket, also marked G. R. with 
a crow’s foot, burnt in, 1 think my father has 
told me, with powder, by what process | can- 
not conceive, and may be entirely wrong in 
my unpression. ‘This blanket has been in 
constant use in the family for more than fifty- 
five years—now covers my own bed—and 
seems to be good for as many more years, 
while it might have been used for as long a 
period before the naval battle between the 
Boxer and the Enterprise off our coast. ‘This 
blanket is a significant comment upon these 
“shoddy” days. As some of your little read- 
ers may not understand what ‘*G. R.” means, 
let me say that they are the initial letters of 
Georgius Rex, or King George, one of the 
Georges being King of Great Britain at the 
time of the manufacture of the articles. 





. 
General Miscellany. 
SLEEP AND HABIT. 
Sleep is much modified by habit. Thus an 
old artilleryman often enjoys tranquil repose 
while the cannon are thundering around ; an 
engineer has been known to fall asleep within 
a boiler, while his fellows were beating it out 
on the inside with their ponderous hammers ; 
and the repose of a miller is nowise incom- 
moded by the noise of his mill. Sound ceases 
to be a stimulus to such men, and what would 
have proved an inexpressible annoyance to 
others, is by them altogether unheeded. _ It is 
common for carriers to sleep on horseback, 
and coachmen on their coaches. During the 
battle of the Nile some boys were so exhaust- 
ed that they fell asleep on the deck amid the 
deafening thunder of that dreadful engage- 
ment. Nay, silence itself may become a 
stimulus, while a sound ceases to be so. ‘Thus, 
a miller being very ill, his mill was stopped 
that he might not be disturbed by its noise ; 


til the mill was set agoing. For the same rea- 
son, the manager of some vast iron works, 
who slept close to them, amid the incessant 
din of hammers, forges, and furnaces, would 
awake if there was any cessation of the noise 
during the night. To carry the illustration 
still further, it been noticed that a person 
who falls asleep near a church, the bell of 
which was ringing, may not hear the sound 
during the whole of his slumber, and be nev- 
ertheless aroused by its sudden cessation. 
Here sleep must have been imperfect, other- 
wise he would have been insensible to the 
sound. The noise of the bell was not stimu- 
lus; it was its cessation which, by breaking 
the monotomy, became so, and caused the 
sleeper to awake.— Macnish. 





From the Atlantic Monthly for March. 
LOOKING FOR PEARLS. 








AN ORIENTAL LEGEND. 





The Master came one evening to the gate 

Of a far city :—it was growing late, 

And sending his disciples to buy food, 

He wandered forth intent on doing good 

As was his wont. And in the market-place 

He saw a crowd, close gathered in one ayers, 
Gazing with eager eyes upon the ground, 

Jesus drew nearer, and thereon he found 

A noisome creature, a bedraggied wreck,— 

A dead dog with « halter round his neck, 

And those who stood by mocked the object there, 
And said seofling, “It pollutes the air!” 

Another jeering, asked, ‘How long to-night 

Shall such a miscreant cur offend our sight 7” 
“Look at his torn hide,” sneered a Jewish wit, 
“You could not cut even a shoe from it,” 

And turned away. ‘Behold his ears that bleed,” 
A fourth chimed in, “an unclean wreteh indeed !’” 
“He hath been hanged for thieving,” they all cried, & 
And spurned the loathsome beast from side to side. 
Then Jesus, standing by them in the street, 

ced at the poor spent creature at his feet, 
And, bending o’er him, spake unto the men, 

* Pearls are not whiter than his teeth.” And then 
The people at each other gazed, asking, 

“Who is this stranger pitying the vile thing?” 
Then one exclaimed, with awe-abated breath, 
“This surcly is the man of Nazareth; 
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b 
but this, so far from inducing sleep, prevent- 
ed it altogether ; and it did net take place un- 


This muat be Jesus, for none else but he, 
Something to praise in a dead dog could see!” 
And, being elena’ each scoffer bowed his head, 
And from the sight of Jesus turned and fied. 





FRENCH DINNERS. 


A word here on these French dinners. I 
own, at first, they were to me a deep mystery. 
What could be the use of taking twelve differ- 
ent mouthfuls of twelve successive dishes ? 
Why on earth could not one eat the meat and 
potatoes together, instead of gazing bungrily 
at asmall fragment of rofi sitting forlorn- in 
the middle of one’s plate, to be followed, at 
long intervals, by a bite of fried potatoes and 
two tea-spoonfuls of sorrel or spinach ? It 
seemed such an awful waste of time and ap- 
petite. I will not deny, there have been mo- 
ments when a good slice of roast beef and two 
honest potatoes, or even a substantial piece of 
bread and cheese and a glass of milk, and 
then to rise at once, one’s dinner done, would 
have been a state of things quite paradisiacal. 
But shortly there grew to be a certain charm 
in these lengthy meals—these multifarious, 
varied, delicately-cooked dishes—in which 
one was always wondering what was to come 
next, and what it was made of when it did 
come. My domestic and culinary spirit be- 
gan to have a secret admiration for the way in 
which French cooks contrive to make some- 
thing out of nothing—to evolve the tastiest 
dishes out of the most ordinary materials; al- 
so for a certain refinement of feeding, very 
pleasant in its way—no greasy nastiness of 
stews ; no gigantic, ill-cooked joints ; no swill- 
ing, during dinner and after, of heavy ale and 
porter, or well-brandied wines, Undoubted- 
ly, as a nation, our neighbors are more tem- 
perate than we—in eating probably, most de- 
cidedly in drinking. W hike a Briton luxuri- 
ates in rich meat dinners, strong ales and 
‘theady” wines, a Frenchman lives upon dain- 
ty dishes, chiefly composed of vegetables, and 
drinks the lightest of vin ordinvire. Of 
course, either follows his own way of living, 
and thinks it the best way ; still, on comparing 
the two, one feels inclined to believe that the 
chances of a healthy, enjoyable existence, 
blessed with a clear head and a sound stom- 
ach, are rather in favor of Monsieur.—Fair 
France, by Miss Mulock. 
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currency upon the latter bond,) and in annual interest, 
this calculation being based upon market prices of Feb- 
ruary let, 1871: 

Increased annual int. 
upon investment, 


Difference in 
Exchange. 






2.05 per cent. gold 


6's, 81, Coupon, 
‘ » 


5-20's, “62, 
‘ M4, 
"65 
65, -~ pow, =- 
67, rs 
"65, 


10-40"s, 





6 per cts 


W. B. SHATTUCK, Treasurer, 


32 Pine Strect, New York. 


BREWSTER, SWEET & CO., 


No. 40 State Street, Boston, 


General Agents for these Bonds, 
Governments and other marketable securities re- 
ceived in exchange at the bighest market rates. We 
recommend these bonds as entirely safe, as well as 
profitable. 
BREWSTER, SWEET & CO. 
4w6 
12,000 LAMB KNITTING MACHINES 
IN USE, 
Sold on their Merits, with little Advertising. 
"noe ONLY MACHINE THAT KNITS 
circular, fat and seamed work, narrowing and 
widening on each. Every Family should have one, 
Send for BAMPLE STocKkING and circular showing 


wherein the Lamb Machine is superior in all points 
and cheaper than any other. 


LAMB KNITTING MACHINE M’F’G CO., 


313 Washington Street, BOSTON, 
N. CLARK, Agent. 


SWEET 


CHESTNUT! 





MILLION TREES 4 INCHES TO 4 
feet high. The best timber and nut tree 6n the 
coutinent. A 16 page circular Free, Address 
STORKS, HARRISON & CO., 


PAINESVILLE, LAKE Co., Onto, 


THE READ 
MANUFACTURING CO., 
164 FEDERAL ST., BOSTON, 


OULD LIKE TO SECURE AN EFFI- 


cient corps of Agents for the Patented articles 


low52¥ 


manufactured by them, and to such they will give 
EXCLUSIVE RIGHTS TO TERRITORY. 
Please send for cireular, 4w6 


SPECIAL NOTICE, 


" 12 Best Mixed Gladiolus for. .......-. $1.00 
W Best Double Tuberoses for ..... 2.4.25. 1.00 
5 Best Lilies, including the Golden Banded... . 1.00 
2) Papers Flower Seeds, choice annuals... . 1.00 
15 Papers Vegetable Beeds. . . 2... ee ee 1.00 
150 peeds Trophy Tomato. ........+66. 2 

Or the siz collections .....<e¢cese-0 5.00 


By mail (post-paid) upon receipt of price 
Iilustrated and dk scriptive Catalogues sent free to all 
applicants, Address 
Cc. L. ALLEN & CO., 
Swo 74 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SAWYER, HOLLIS & CO., 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 


G1 NORTH MARKET STREET, 


Opposite Faneuil! Hall, Boston. 


Consignments of Beef, Mutton and Poultry are so 
licited. Particular attention will be given to the sale of 
all kinds of meat, and to slaughtering and marketing 
cattle, sheep and hogs. 3m6 
Sl 5O A MONTH! EMPLOYMENT! 
e, -) Extra Inducements! A premium HORSE 
and WAGON for Agents. Wedesire to employ agents 
for a term of seven years, to acll the Buc keye $20.00 
Shuttle Sewing Machine. It makes a stitch alike on 
both sides, and is the best low priced, licensed machine 
in the world. W.A.HENDERSON & CU., Cleveland, 
Ohio, or St. Louis, Mo. ly3 


HOUSEHOLD MAGAZINE 

contains in every number one conrplete 

yrize story valued at $100. Forty 
pages of other matter. Yearly $1. Sold by News 
dealers at 10 cts per copy. Splendid Premiums. 500 
cash to be awarded for prize clubs. Specimen copy 
free. Address 8,8. WOOD, Newburg, N.Y. ly4l 


GENTS WANTER—$225 A MONTH, 
by the AMERICAN KNTTTING MACHINE ©o., 
Boston, MASs., or 8ST. Lours, Mo. 6m3s8 
W ANTED.<AGENTS (820 PER DAY) 
to sell the celebrated “Home Shuttle Sewing 
Machine.” Ilas the under-feed, makes the “lock-stitch” 
(alike on both sides,) and is fully licensed. The best 
and cheapest Family Sewing Machine in the market, 
Address JOHNSON, CLARK & ©O., Boston, Mass., 
Pittsburgh, Pa., Chicago, Ill., or St. Louis, Mo. ly37 


- GREAT BARGAINS 
IN 


FURNITURE. 


E ARE SELLING OUR VERY LARGE 
stock of Custom Made and Fashionable Furni- 
ture at greatly reduced prices—particularly the 


Drawing Room, Parler 
AND LIBRARY FURNITURE. 


All are respectfully invited to visit our Extensive 
Warerooms, where they will see a splendid Stock of 
Goods, and 


4%” PRICES LOW AS THE LOWEST. .¢¢ 
BUCKLEY & BANCROFT, 
503 and 511 Washington St. 
Boston, March, 1870. latf 


“SEWING”. 
‘“MACHINES,”’ 


ALL KINDS. 
HE BEST ASSORTMENT OF ALL THE 


different makes in New England, viz :— 
Weed, Howe, Wheeler & Wilson, Singer, 
tna, Florence, Empire, &c., &c., 
ON TERMS TO SUIT ALL. 


$5 OR $10 DOWN, 


and from six to twelve months to pay the balance, or 
in other words. 


WAIT FOR THE MACHINE TO PAY FOR 
ITSELF. 


Also, Machines on the Work Plan. 
&@ Send for Circulars or call on 
FARNSWORTH & CO., 


273 Washington Street, Boston. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 





13w50 


Cream Soap in Mugs. 


VOR NEARLY HALF A CENTURY THE 
CREAM SOAP, invented by ELipHALet Davis, 
and originally put up by him in mugs, has been known 
and universally approved. As now manufactured by 
an improved process, it is conceded to be the cheapest 
and best shaving soap in the world. Prepared only by 
T. M. DAVIS, successor to KE. Davis & @o., 333 Main 
Bt., byway Sari Mass. Sold by Druggists and 
Fancy Goods Dealers, Beware of imitations. 3m50 
2 THE WORKING CLASS--WE ARE 
now prepared to furnish all classes with constant 
employment at home, the whole of the time or for the 





TO $10 PER DAY. MEN, WOMEN 
Boys and Girls who engage in our new business 
make from $5 to $10 per day in their own localities, 
Full particulars and instructions sent free by mail, 
‘Those in need of permanent, profitable work, should 
address at once, GEORGE STINSON & OO., Port- 
, ’ isw2 
JUMPS, HOSE, HYDRANT VALVES, 
&e. For Houses, Stables, Greenhouses, &c., the 
Prorce’s Pump is superior to all others. It can be 
used for either a common or foree pump, and with a 
hose water can be forced toa height of from 
thirty to sixty feet. Call and examine at 5144 Congress 
corner of Water Street, Boston. 
H. M. WISWALL. 








= new, light and profitable, 
ersons of either sex easily earn from 60c. to $5 per 
evening, and a proportional sum by devoting their 
whole time to the business. Boys and girls earn nearly 
as much as men, That all who see this notice may 
send their address, and test the business, we make this 
unparalleled offer: To such as are not well satisfied 
we will send $1 to pay for the trouble of writing. Full 
particulars, a valuable sample which will do to com- 
mence to work on, and a copy of 7'he People’s Literary 

panion—one of the t and best family news- 
papers published—all sent free by mail. Reader, it 
you want permanent, profitable work, address K. 0] 
ALLEN & CO., Augusta, Maine, 13w2 


VOUD QUACKS. A VICTIM OF EA 
A ly indiscretion, causing nervous debility, a 
ture decay, &c., having tried in vain every advertised 
remedy, discovered a simple means of self-cure, 


This. is an Article of Reai Merit. 


SOFTENING, 
HEALING, 
CLEANSING, 


T IS COMPOSED OF INGREDIENTS 

selected with special reference to these qualities. 

It is well known that a Soap that will do extra work 
by its chemical ——_ or excessive strength, must 
be injurious to the skin. 

It is not claimed for this that it will wash equally well 
in hard or salt as in soft water, but with the latter it 
will be found very superior for the hands, os for 
mechanics’ use. Its quality is equal to Castile, and be 
ing combined with a fine cleansing Powder, it removes 
all grime and dirt most effectually, leaving the skin soft 
and clean, 

As a Paint cleaner, also, itis of great value, while for 
cleaning Corrren, Baass, Tin and Krreuen Forni 
TURE of all kinds it is excellent, 

Manufactured by Gronce F, Jover, Boston, and for 
sale by Grocers everywhere, 


WINSLOW & MYRICK, 
WHOLESALE AGENTS, 





Nos. 177 and 199 State St., Boston, 


6tlamO 
Cc. C. CHAMBERLIN & CO., 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
AND DEALERS IN 
Butter, Cheese, Eggs and Lard, 
Nos. 79 & 81 Faneuil Hall Market, 


eopltt BOSTON. 


JACOB AND HENRY GRAVES’ 


= =H — 











Improved Incubato . 


PATENTED DEC, 27, 1870, 





yey INCUBATOR REGULATES Irt- 
self regardicss of the temperature night or day 
It also ies warm moisture anes 









x 
hibition at 26 North Market Street, 


Boston, by 
JACOB GRAVES & CO., 
DEALERS in PROVISIONS, COTTON SEED 
MEAL, BEEF AND PORK SCKAPS, in Cakes; a 
Ground, in bags Ground OYSTER BHELLS a 
GROUND BONE for Fowls or Fer 
BCREENINGS, CAKBOLIC POWDEK, f 
Hen Houses 1 destroying vermin. No, 2% N 
Market Bt 0 n cop! 


NEW JOINT, 


BRANCHING CORN. 


Hts NEW AND VALUABLE VARIFTY 
7. State 


was originated by me on my farmin N 





iver, WHEAT 








by careful bybridi and it now stands unriy 
for productiveness a carliness 

Having grown it for four years and tested thor 
oughly, | have no he on in offering it to the farmers 





ern States as the most vah 


of the Northern and E 
Seed ever produced for field culture It ie ready 





harvesting in ninety days after planting. Kars averag 
ight which are pro tu 
ing from the ax f 










talks just as they were taken from 1) 
iil grown ears measuring over five 

ltogether, of perfect Corn 

ery limited amount, and wishing to in 

ely as possible, I have put it up in 

packages of 200 kernels each, 

Packages of Field and Sweet Corn 50 Cents 
Each, or Five Packages for $2.00. 
Packages of Pop Corn 25 Cents each, or Ten 
for $2.00. 

CAN BE OBTAINED OF 
WHITTEMORE, BELCHER & CO., 

34 Merchants Row, Leston, 
Where samples can be seer 
Ir ' 







and to whor all orders 


“GARDENING FOR PROFIT” 


“Practica! Fioricuiture.” 


BY 
Ze 
Seb; ‘ Mernter dD cx 


The former, detailing the system of Market Gar- 
dening, the latter, descriptive of the » « of Com- 
t vicinity of 





Our Annual Descriptive Catalogue of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds, 


containing two new and beautiful colored plates, is now 
Also 





ready. 





Catalogue of New and Rare Plants, 
1 with colored plates and engravings 
joth will be ma . 

or sent with either of the above b 


HENDERSON & FLEMINC. 


Seed Merchants and Growers, 
6teop! No. 67 Nassau St., New York. 


UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY 


HAVE A 
Land Grant Direct from the Government 
OF 12,000,000 ACRES 
or 


E 
Best Farming and Mineral Lands in Amerie. 


3,000,000 nA, Ss 
ef the road, in the 
STATE OF NEBRASKA 
IN THE GREAT PLATTE VALLEY, 


illustrate 


ile receipt of twenty-f cents, 


w ve 
ks free of charg 


Now for sale, for cash or credit at low rates of interest 
These lands are near the 41st parallel of North La 
tude, in a mild and healthy climate, and for grain grow 
ing and stock raising are unequalled by any 1 the 
United States, . : 
Convenient to market both East and West. T’rices 


range from $2.50 to $10.00 per acre. 
GREAT INDUCEMENTS 


To Settlers with limited means 


2,500,000 ACRES 
Rich Government Lands along the road between 
OMAHA AND NORTH PLATTE, 
Surveyed and open for entsy under the Homestead and 
Pre-emption laws, and can be taken by 
ACTUAL SETTLERS, ONLY. 
An opportunity never before presented for securing 
homes near a great Railroad with all the conve 
of an old settled country. New 
pamphiets with maps, now re and set 
parts of the United States, Canada and Eur 
dress, 0. F. DAVIS, Land Commissioner, 
13 wh2 U. P. R. R. Co., Omaha, Ned, 








lion of 








A Chance to Make Money. 
be my ONE PERSON, MALE OR 
female, in every city, town, of village, to take 
the agency of the FLEXIBLE MAGNETIC HAIR 
CURLERS AND CRIMPERS. No heat or chemise 
used See advertisement op Sd page Address G. W 
WOOD, Herald Building, 218 Broadway, New York. 
2Ztdlos ‘ 


als 


THE AMERICAN IMPROVED IMPERIAL 


SUCAR BEET. 


HE BEST ROOT EVER RAISED FOR 
feeding cows or young stock, From 30 to 40 tons 
grown to the acre, at a cost in labor of but little more 
than an acre of corm. Seed furnishe: 21.25 
pound, If sent by mail, postage paid, all orders 
promptly attended to 
Twi 





HENRY LANE, Cornwall, ¥ 


Darling’s Ground Bone. 


i SUBSCRIBER MANUFACTURES 
and offers for sale, » Bone as a fertilizer, Bone 
Meal for feeding cattle, Chicken Bone for Hens, and 
Bone for mechamical purposes in any form. 1 warrant 
it all a pure article, and invite Parmers and others 
using the above to come to my works and see what I 
am making, or send for a sample. 

Read: your papere and you will see that successful 
Farmers use Ground Bone when they can get a pure 
article. (Call for Darling’s.) ne 

L. B. DARLING, Pawtucket, R. I. 

Agents in Boston: Parker & GANNET?, JOSEP 
Breck & Son, Hovey & Co., Wurrremere & BEL 
CHER, 

Providence, R, 1.: WM. E. Raarerr & Co., and 
D.C, Jencks. 












Our Illustrated Catalegue for 1871, containing de- 
scriptions of all the CHOICEST VARIETIES of FLOWER 
ANI) VEGETABLE SEEDS, with plain and thorough 
directions for their culture and tre atment, sent to any 
add s on receipt of Stamp, Address, J. ‘T. SMITI 
& SONS, Brentwood, N. H. swe 


WHY SUFFER FROM 


COLD FEET? 


Dr. Hall’s Veltaic Soles 


ND YOU WILL FIND RELIEF AND 
COMFORT at once. They not only keep the feet 
DRY and w ARM, but effectually” cure and prevent Chil 
blains, Sweaty Feet, Cramps, Sluggish Circulation, 
Ne uralgia and Rheumatism. They are very lht and 
flexible and occupy but little room in the Boot or Shoe 
Bold by Drugyists, and Shoe De alers, at S1 per 
pair; or, will be sent by mail, PRE-PALD, on reevipt 
of price. SEND STAMP POR PARTICULARS, LIBEKAL 
Discount To THE TRADE, 


Voltaic Armor Association, Proprietors, 
lyzl 


149 Tremont St,, BOSTON. 
TURNER’s 


TIC DOULOUREUX, 


OR 


Universal Neuralgia Pill. 
A Safe, Certain and Speedy Cure for 
NEURALGIA 
AND ALL NERVOUS DISEASES. 
ITS EFFECTS ARE MAGICAL. 


N UNFAILING REMEDY FOR NEU- 
RALGIA FACIALIS, often effecting a perfect 
cure in a single day. No form of Nervous Disease fails 
to yield to its wonderful power. Even in the severest 
cases of Chronic Neuralgia, affecting the entire system, 
its use for a few days atiords the most astonishing re- 
lief and rarely fails to produce a complete and perma 
nent cure. It contains no materials in the slightest 
degree injurious. It has the unqualified approval of the 
t physicians. Thousands in every part of the 
country, gratefully acknowledge its power to soothe the 
tortured nerves, and restore the failing strength. 

Bent by mail on receipt of price and postage. 

One Package ... .$100...... Postage 6 cents. 
Six Packages .... bed fle 

It is sold by all dealers in drugs and medicines. 


TURNER & CO., Proprietors, 








4w6 
$1140 scam I MADE, IT IN SIX 
Ad. N.Y, dys 


which he will send free to his fe! ff . Address. 
émsa J.H, TUTTLE, 16 Nassau Bt NY.” 


lyeopS 120 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 
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